
THE LORDS PRAYER 
Our Father, who art in heaven,  
hallowed be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come,  
thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
as we forgive those who trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, 
but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power,  
and the glory, forever. Amen. 

THE LION AND THE LAMB 
He's coming on the clouds,  
Kings and kingdoms will bow down.  
And every chain will break,  
as broken hearts declare His praise. 
 For who can stop the Lord almighty. 

Our God is the Lion, the Lion of Judah.  
He's roaring with power and fighting our battles,  
And every knee will bow before Him.  
Our God is the Lamb, the Lamb that was slain. 
For the sin of the world His blood breaks the 
chains. 
And every knee will bow before the Lion and the 
Lamb,  
Every knee will bow before Him.  

So open up the gates, make way before the King 
of kings. 
Our God who comes to save is here to set the 
captives free. 
For who can stop the Lord almighty. 

Our God is the Lion, the Lion of Judah. 
He's roaring with power and fighting our battles, 

And every knee will bow before Him. 
Our God is the Lamb, the Lamb that was slain,  
For the sin of the world His blood breaks the 
chains. 
And every knee will bow before the Lion and the 
Lamb, 
Every knee will bow before Him. 

Who can stop the Lord almighty, 
Who can stop the Lord almighty.  
Who can stop the Lord almighty. 
Who can stop the Lord almighty.  

Our God is the Lion, the Lion of Judah. 
He's roaring with power and fighting our battles.  
And every knee will bow before Him.  
Our God is the Lamb, the Lamb that was slain,  
For the sin of the world His blood breaks the 
chains. 
And every knee will bow before the Lion and the 
Lamb, 
Every knee will bow before Him.  

Thanks so much for joining us outside 
for worship today! We hope today’s 
service has been an encouragement 
to you to grow in your life with Jesus 
for the sake of the world. 

If you’d like to give an offering to God through the church, feel free to use the offering 
baskets outside or you can give safely and securely online at www.deerlakeumc.org/give. If 
you have any questions or needs, please let us know how we as a church community can 
serve you by emailing us at admin@deerlakeumc.org. Have a great week! - Pastor Bobby 
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YOU ARE GOD 
You're closer than our troubles, 
More present than any danger. 
More grand than gold and silver, 
You are God, You are God. 

You're the joy of man's desire, 
You are Father, satisfier. 
We are stunned with wide-eyed wonder. 
You are God, You are God. 

Fill our hearts with love and faith, 
You fight for us, You make us brave. 
You are God, You are God. 
You walk with us, You lead us on, 
Faith, hope, and love wakes up with dawn. 
You are God, You are God. 

And life flows from God, it flows from God,  
And life flows from God, it flows from God,  
And life flows from God, it flows from God,  
And life flows from God, it flows from God.            

You fill our hearts with love and faith, 
You fight for us, You make us brave. 
You are God, You are God. 
You walk with us, You lead us on, 
Faith, hope, and love wakes up with dawn. 
You are God, You are God. 

 

JESUS PAID IT ALL 
I hear the Savior say,  
“Thy strength indeed is small”; 
Child of weakness, watch and pray,  
Find in Me thine all in all.”  

Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain,  
He washed it white as snow. 

Lord, now indeed I find  
Thy power, and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper’s spots,  
and melt the heart of stone.  

Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain,  
He washed it white as snow. 

And when before the throne, 
I stand in Him complete, 
I’ll lay my trophies down,  
All down at Jesus’ feet.  

Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain,  
He washed it white as snow. 
Sin had left a crimson stain,  
He washed it white as snow. 

O praise the One who paid my debt, 
And raised this life up from the dead. 
O praise the One who paid my debt. 
And raised this life up from the dead. 
O praise the One who paid my debt, 
And raised this life up from the dead. 

I hear the Savior say, 
“Thy strength indeed is small”;  
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in Me thine all in all.


